INTERLUDE    IN     BLACK                  8l
The whaling station of the Union Whaling Company at
Durban and the factory which in that year belonged to
Lever Brothers lie near one another facing the Indian Ocean,
cut off from the town by a promontory called the Bluff.
Little monkeys play about in the glaucous foliage upon the
Bluff and bull frogs make a continuous and satisfying din in
the evening. To get to the Bluff from Durban you cross the
mouth of the harbour by a ferry. You can then walk to the
whaling station either over the Bluff or round the foot of it.
It is a short steep climb to walk over the top but, as the
guide-book says, " the view well repays the trouble," for
there is the whole of that lovely harbour laid out at your feet
and the town standing along a sweeping line of surf, and
there is the high wide blue space of the Indian Ocean. If
you walk round the Bluff you follow the single-track railway
line that runs from the coaling yard out to the whaling
stations. It is about a mile and a half to the Union Com-
pany's station where I and my colleague worked and about
two and a half miles to that of Lever Brothers and, when
made at six-thirty in the morning as we made it nearly every
day for four months, it is a charming journey. On your
right are the low cliffs of the Bluff covered with small shiny
leafage in which sudden agitations here and there betray the
movements of the little grey monkeys. On your left the
great rollers come in from the indigo sea of early morning,
curling and crashing upon the sands. The sun rises fiercely
behind them. There is a cold tang in the air at this hour
which will later, as the sun gathers strength, give place to
heat. It is difficult walking and often the railway line is
almost buried in blown sand. Along the beach already some
Indians are fishing for snoek in the surf, their rods supported
upon their groins by leather thongs about their waists.
Each whaling station is a compact jumble of sheds and
tanks facing the tumbling surf but the '* plan " which, as
usual, is the central feature does not slope into the sea but
away from it so that the filth is collected into gutters and